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of the fame of San-Lang, the peace of these surround-
ings is all that could be desired."

" You have a voluble tongue, Kuo, and if I mis-
take not, you are a thoroughgoing humbug. I see that
you do not rely on the efficacy of one God, but have a
collection of them under this roof."

"The G-ods are so perverse/5  whined Kuo.
a To-day Buddha is asleep and Kwanjin bene-
volent. To-morrow the Goddess of Mercy snores while
the Blessed One smiles, and so, my dear Sir, one
must pander to their weaknesses, or my troubled and
most credulous pilgrims would suffer in consequence."

tc I come here to study and to forget the ways of
the world,f? said San-Lang.

" So ? " replied Kao. "I have a fancy that you would
fain make your books a heavy tombstone to bury a maid.
In other words, it is evident that you have fallen in
love, and have climbed to the top of this mountain in
order to jump out of it. Now there is nothing so
efficacious for the sorrows of this world as the precious
gift of the poppy. It brings a dream three parts hell
and one part heaven, but it is such a delectable
heaven that I willingly go through all horror to
attain it."

" That is not my way," said San-Lang coolly. " That
as the way of vice-goaded tools."

tc As you please," murmured the priest. " For
myself, I know not love. Give me the fruit of poppies
and I am well content. As for woman, she pays the